THE   CHIEF DELINQUENT.                        317
stairs, some of the soldiers blew the smoke from their pipes into his face, and jeered him. Others shouted " Justice ! Execution ! " Still others on the outskirt cried, "God save Your Majesty! God deliver Your Majesty from the hands of your enemies!" Amid this turbulence he was taken to Whitehall.1
The next day, Sunday the 28th, Dr. Juxon, Bishop of London, came to yivc the Kin^ the consolations of religion. On Monday the Commons sent his young children, the Princess Elizabeth, aged twelve, and the Duke of Gloucester, aged eight, to see him, they being the only members of his family in England. Charles took them upon his knees, and mingled his tears with theirs. Me told his daughter to assure her mother that he loved her as much as on their marriage day, and charged his son not to let them make him a King, as long as his elder brothers, Charles and James, were; alive. lie then fervently kissed them, again and again, and at last ordered them to be taken away. When they reached the door, they flew back to his arms, sobbing aloud, until Charles tore himself from their caresses, and blessed them, and then fell upon his knees, and prayed.
The court drew up a warrant for his execution the next day, which was addressed to Colonels Hacker, JIuncks, and Phayr, and which required them to see it executed. This was signed by Bradshaw, Cromwell, and fifty-seven other members of the court. When it came Cromwell's turn to affix his signature, he wrote his name hastily, and then, in a nervous burst of mirth, he smeared the ink on his pen across the face of Henry Marten, who, after signing, did likewise in the face of Oliver.9
On Monday the King was removed to the Palace of St. James, in order that full preparations for his execution might
1 I have followed Rnshworth's report of the Kind's trial ; with references also to Clarendon, Ludlow, Hates, Whiteluck, Walker's IntttpcnJency^ and the State Trials, as they arc quoted by (Jui/ot.
"J This story was told under oath at the trial of Henry Marten, "by Sir Purbeek Temple, a Puritan, who had been named as one of the King's judges, but had refused to act. He states that he came into the room unobserved, and witnessed the scene I have deseribed. Thorn's Death, ll'arrant of C/tarlcs /. contains an interesting history of the warrant.